PRICE TEN CENTS, 


MR. ORPHEUS OF BOSTON. 








W: MUST confess to a 
considerable sympa- 
thy with those officers of the 
United States Army who 
object to receiving plated 
medals of honor. The man who has 
done the real thing in this world does 
not always get his reward, but when a reward is offered him he 
likes to feel that it is as real as his achievement. The officials 
higher up who are responsible for this order which foists tpon the 
exceptional men of the service a brummagem article in token of 
the public’s recognition of their unusual value should consider how 
they would feel were they themselves to be paid in counterfeit coin. 
Even a Bureaucrat with the title of General would not fancy it if 
some one familiar with the quality of the decorations he wears on 
his manly breast at the social functions of Washington were to ask 
him if he were a real or only a plated general. No one likes to 
think of the position in which an American Army officer of some 
chest measurement would be placed if some smart wit of the Conti- 
nent were to intimate that following along the line of suggestion 
indicated by the Attleboro medals on his front there was possibly 
nothing but padding behind them. It is preposterous to expect the 
officers to be satisfied with the new style of decoration, and we are 
surprised not a little that the order which prescribes them should be 
promulgated under the administration of so staunch a believer in 
the genuine thing as Theodore Roosevelt has always shown himself 
to be. The President himself has latterly offered us a conspicuous 
example of how he regards plated wear. He was by no means 
satisfied with the plated title to the Presidency which up to last 
November was the only one he had, and how 
strenuously he strove after the real thing until he 
attained it, forms one of the most interesting chap- 
ters of our political history. So convinced are we 
of the President’s sincerity in his advocacy of the 
real as against the sham things of life that we look 
confidently for an Executive order revoking the 
offending medallic regulations, and the relegation 
of the plated medal to the use of those officers 
whose greatest distinction has been won in the 
perils of the sham battle. In case this does not 
happen Puck begs to offer a suitable design for 
the Attleboro Cross for future use in the military 
establishment. Its chief value lies in its immediate 
revealment of its intrinsic cheapness and general 
bogusity, as it were. 





* 
* * 
OLITICAL PuzzLe: If a Candidate for the United States Senate 
has two eyes on another man’s job, and at the last minute 
receives a black eye from an aroused public sentiment, how many 
more eyes will he require to see himself as others see him? Please 
address all solutions to F. S. B., Troy, New York. 
4 * 
* * 

ITH ALL due respect to the wishes of the dwellers in New 
Mexico when that new State, which is soon to become an 
existing fact, composed of New Mexico and Arizona, the name. 
Arizona must not be lost to us. It is one of the most beautiful and 
euphonious names on the list. Jt ranks with Illinois, Idaho, 
Dakota, Ohio, Mississippi and others that have not had to seek 
out old world forbears to make them presentable. It intrinsically 
stands for something that savors of the soil and is in no sense 
exotic. New-Mexico is all well enough in its way, but in the nature 
of things is not likely to be permanent since it will be an absurdity 
when we have annexed Mexico itself to have the older of the two 
States bearing a prefix signifying a subsequently acquired statehood. 
By all means, let the New Mexicans sink their natural predilections 
at this time in favor of < name which has commended itself in many 
ways to the cordial liking of the whole country. As a matter of fact, 
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if Puck had his way all the “ New” states would be renamed and with 
greater appropriateness. New York with a wealth of appropriate 
Indian names at its diposal is a singularly inept title for either the 
great metropolis or the Empire State. New Hampshire might far 
better be named Pemigewasset, Merrimac or Ammonusac than 
dubbed after some English county dear to the hearts of the original 
white settlers. These changes, desirable as they are, are not likely 
ever to be made, but in the case of New Mexico, now that there is 
a legitimate and reasonable excuse back of the opportunity 

ta relinguish it, it will be the part of wisdom to rid our- 
selves of at least one of the State names that signi- 
fies little save a paucity of invention on the part 
of those responsible for the original christening. 





ae 
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i by pace: Sear move against the 

Paper Trust is a mighty commendable 

piece of business. Nothing more palpably 

designed to hold up the consumer for illegiti- 

mate gain than the selling company of the 

United Mills in the Western Paper Trust has 

ever been perpetrated ‘upon an easy public. 
It has so operated as practically to destroy - 
all hope of relief save in the precise method — 
which has been adopted by the Federal authorities and the lictle 
yelps of pain that are emanating from the promoters of the ini- 
quitous scheme are among the most pleasing sounds the New Year 
has provided for the ear of the people. It is amusing to listen to 
the whining wail of the manufacturers that the individuals they have 
victimized the most, the newspaper publishers, are blind to their vir- 
tues and avail themselves of their present opportunity to pay off 
their old grudges at par and with interest. It is truly comic to 
think that the only way they can keep the public from a knowledge 
of their misdoings is to stop the manufacture of paper and so cut off 
their only source of revenue and their predicament in having their 
own product used for their own confounding is a spectacle that is 
delightful to look upon. We do not look for much mitigation in 
the taxes imposed by the Tariff Trust at Washington on most of 
the necessaries of life, but it is certainly agreeable to find the Admin- 
istration taking up the cudgels against the tax upon intelligence 
which has been levied by these grasping pulp men of Wisconsin 

and elsewhere. 
7 
* * 

i SEEMS to be settled that Mr. Whitelaw Reid is to go to London. 
Puck is sorry, for Mr. Reid does not seem to him to measure 
up to the standards set by such men as Hay, Bayard, Phelps, Motley 
and Lowell. Still.as a prominent Republican newspaper not far 
from the confidence of the Administration puts it: “the matter of 
private financial ability to maintain a suitable social 
estate is not to be lightly considered, when that 
part of an Ambassador’s functions is a very 
considerable proportion both of usefulness 
and of ornament.” Viewed from this stand- 
point there appears to be good reason for 
the appointment. In the matter of private 
financial ability Mr. Reid is the superior even 
of Motley and Lowell, and we may look for 
some pretty dinners at the Embassy. Here ’s 
hoping the Ambassador will not Speak at any 

of them. ; 






* os * 

>. ;aeere ROOSEVELT and several cler- 

. gymen of repute want, the whipping 
post revived for wife beaters. Personally we 

don’t care what happens to wife beaters, but Puck nevertheless 

is of the opinion that the Avening Post is more lingering and quite 

as disagreeable. 

























MRS. RAFFLES 


NARRATED BY BUNNY 


II. 


THE ADVENTURE OF THE NEWPORT VILLA. 


ERE Is little need for me to describe in detail the story of my railway jour- 

ney from New York to Newport. It was uneventful and unproductive 
save as to the latter end of it, when, on the arrival of the train at Wickford, 
observing that the prosperous looking gentleman bound for Boston who occu- 
pied the seat next mine in the Pullman Car was sleeping soundly, I exchanged 
my well worn covert coat for his richly made sable-lined surtout, and made off 
as well with his suit case on the chance of its holding something that might 
later serve some one of my many purposes. I mention this in passing only 
because the suit case containing as it did all the essential features of a gentle- 
man’s evening attire, even to three superb pearl studs in the bosom of an 
immaculately white shirt, all of them, marvellously enough, as perfectly fitting 
as though they had been made for me, with a hundred unregistered first mort- 
gage bonds of the United States Steel Company, — of which securities there 
will be more anon —enabled me later to appear before Mrs. Van Raffles in a 
guise so prosperous as to win an immediate renewal of her favor. 

‘*We shall be almost as great a combination as the original, Bunny,”’ she 
cried enthusiastically when I told her of this coup. ‘‘With my brains and 
your blind luck nothing can stop us.” 

My own feelings as I drove up to Bolivar Lodge were mixed. I still 
loved Henriette madly, but the contrast between her present luxury and my 
recent misery grated harshly upon me. I could not rid myself of the notion 
that Raffles had told her of the secret hiding place of the diamond stomacher 
of the Duchess of Herringdale and that she had appropriated to her own use 
all the proceeds of its sale, leaving me who had risked my liberty to obtain it 
without a penny’s worth of dividend for my pains. It did not 
seem quite a level thing to do and I must confess that I greeted 
the lady in a reproachful spirit. It was indeed she, and more 
radiantly beautiful than ever —a trifle thinner perhaps, and her 
eyes more coldly piercing than seductively winning as of yore, 
but still Henriette whom I had once so madly loved and who 
had jilted me for a better mian. 

‘Dear old Bunny!” she murmured holding out both 
hands in welcome. ©‘‘ Just to think that after all these 
years and in a strange land and under such cir- 
cumstances we should meet again.” 

‘It is strange,” said I, my eye roving 
about the drawing room which from the 
point of view -of its appointments and deco- 
ration was-about the richest thing I have 
ever seen either by light-of day or in the 
mysterious glimpses one gets with a dark 
lantern of the houses of the monied_ classes. 
‘‘It seems more than strange,” I added, 
significantly, ‘‘to see you surrounded by 
such luxury. A so-called Lodge built of the 
finest grade of Italian marble; gardens fit for 
the Palace of a King; a retinue of servants 
such as one scarcely finds on the Ducal 
Estates of the proudest families of Eng- 
land, and a mansion that is furnished 
with treasures of Art, any one of which 
is worth a Queen’s ransom.” 

**T do not wonder you are surprised,” 
she replied, looking about the room with a smile 
of satisfaction that did little to soothe my growing 
wrath. 





‘*It certainly leaves room for explanation,” I = 


“I greeted the lady in @ reproachful spirit.” 


retorted coldly. ‘‘Of course if Raffles told you 





BEING THE ADVENTURES OF AN AMATEUR CRACKSWOMAN 
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- of obedience is all I want,’ she continued. 


where the Herringdale jewels were hid and you have 

disposed of them, some of all this could be accounted 

for, but what of me? Did it ever occur to you that 
I was entitled to some part of the swag?” 

**Oh, you poor, suspicious old Bunny,” she 
rippled. ‘‘Have n't I sent for you to give you 
some share of this—although truly you don’t 
deserve it, for ¢his is all mine. I have n’t any 
more notion what became of the Herringdale 







jewels than the Duchess of Herringdaie herself.”’ 
‘*What?”’’ I cried. ‘‘Then these surround. 
ings—” 

‘*Are self-furnishing,’ 
little laugh, ‘‘and all through a plan of my own, 
Bunny. This house, as you may not be aware, is 
the late residence of Mr. and Mrs. Constant 
Scrappe —”’ 

‘*Who are suing each other for divorce,” I put 


’ 


she said with a merry 





in, for I knew of the Constant Scrappes in social life, as 

who does not, since a good third of the society items of the 
day ‘concern themselves with the matrimonial difficulties of 
this notable couple. 

‘*Precisely,”’ said Henriette. ‘‘Now Mrs. Scrappe is in South Dakota 
establishing a residence, and Colonel Scrappe is at Monte Carlo circulating his 
money. Bolivar Lodge with its fine collection of old furniture, its splendid 
jades, its marvellous oriental potteries, paintings and innumerable small silver 
articles is left here at Newport and for rent. 
that I needing a residence whose occupancy would in itself be an assurance of 
my social position, should snap it up with an eagerness which in this Newport 
atmosphere amounted nearly to a betrayal of plebian origin.” 

‘*But it must cost a fortune!” I cried, gazing about me at the splendors 
of the room, which even to a cursory inspection revealed themselves as of 


What more natural, dear, than 


priceless value. 
dred pounds alone.” 

‘*That is just the reason why I wanted this particular house, Bunny. It 
is also why I need your assistance in maintaining it,’’ Mrs Raffles returned. 
«Why in 


‘«That cloisonne jar over by the fire-place is worth two hun- 


‘*Woman is ever a mystery,” I responded with a harsh laugh. 
Ifeaven’s name you think I can help you to pay your rent — " 

‘It is only $2,500 a month, Bunny,” she said. 

My answer was a roar of laughter. 

‘‘Hear her!” “Only $2,500 a 
month! Why, my dear Henriette, if it were twenty-five hundred clam-shells 
a century I could n’t help you pay a days rental, I am that strapped. Until 
this afternoon I had n’t seen thirty cents all at once for nigh onto six months. I 
have been so poor that I’ ve had to take my morning coffee at midnight from the 
Coffee wagons of the New York, Boston and Chicago sporting papers. In 
eight months I have not tasted a table d’héte dinner that an expert would value 
at fifteen cents net and yet you ask me to 
help you pay $2,500 a month rent for a 
Newport Palace! You must be mad.” 

**You are the same loquacious old 
“ Bunny that you used to be,” said Mrs. 
y Raffles sharply, yet with a touch of affec- 


I cried, addressing the empty air. 


‘*You can’t keep your 
trap shut for a second, can you? Do you 
know, Bunny, what dear old A. J. said to 
me just before he went to South Africa? 
It was that if you were as devoted to 
business as you were to words you ’d be 


tion in her voice. 


a wonder. His exact remark was that we 


would both have to look out for you for 





fear you would queer the whole business. 
Raffles estimated that your habit of writ- 
ing up full accounts of his various burgiar- 
ies for the London magazines had made 
the risks one hundred per cent. bigger 
and the available swag a thousand per 
cent. harder to get hold of. ‘Harry,’ 
said he the night before he sailed, ‘if I 
die over in the Transvaal and you decide 
to continue the business, get along as 
long as you can without a press-agent. 
If you go on the stage surround yourself 
with ’em, but in the burglary trade they 
are a nuisance.’” 

My answer was a sulky shrug of the 
shoulders. 

‘*You have n’t given me a chance to 
explain how you are to help me. I don’t 
ask you for money, Bunny. Four dollars’ worth 
‘The 


CEVERIN6— 


portable property in this mansion is worth about 











half a million dollars, my lad, and I want you to be—well, my official porter. 
I took immediate possession of this house, and my first month’s rent was paid 
with the proceeds of a sale of three old bedsteads I found on the top floor, six 
pieces of Sevres China from the South-East bedroom on the floor above this, 
and a Satsuma Vase which I discovered in a hall-closet on the third floor.” 

A light began to dawn on me. 

* “Before coming here I eked out a miserable existence in New York as 
buyer for an antique dealer on Fourth Avenue,” she explained. ‘‘ He thinks 
I am still working for him, travelling about the country in search of bargains 
in high-boys, mahogany desks, antique tables, wardrobes, 
bedsteads, —in short, valuable junk generally. Now 
do you see?” 

‘“‘As Mrs. Raffles—or Van Raffles—ags 
you have it now?” I demanded. 

‘‘Oh Bunny, Bunny, Bunny! What a 
stupid you are. As Miss Pratt- 
Robinson,” she replied. ‘‘From this I 
earn fifteen dollars a week. The sources 
of the material I send him — well —do 
you see now, Bunny?” 

“It is growing clearer,’ saidI. ‘‘ You 
contemplate paying the rent of this house 
with its contents, is that it?” 

‘‘What beautiful intelligence you 
have, Bunny,’ she laughed airily. 
‘You know a hawk from a hand 
saw. Nobody can pass a motor-car 
off on you for a horse, can they, Bunny 
dear! Not while you have that eagle eye 
of yours wide open. Yes, sir. That is 
the scheme. / am going to pay the rental 
of this mansion with its contents. Half a 
million dollars’ worth of contents means how long at $2,500 a month? Eh?” 

‘“‘Gad! Henriette,” I cried. ‘‘You are worthy of Raffles, I swear it. 
You can be easy about your rent for sixteen years.’ 

‘That is about the size of it, as these Newport people have it,’”’ said Mrs. 
Raffles beaming upon me. 

‘Tm still in the dark as to where I come in,”’ said I. 

‘«Promise to obey my directions implicitly,’’ said Henriette, ‘‘and you will 


Never! 


’ 


receive your share of the booty.” 
‘*Henriette —” I cried passionately, seizing her hand. 
she remonstrated gently. 


‘*No— Bunny — not now,” ‘This is no time 
for sentiment. Just promise to obey.” 


‘*T will,’”’ said I. 


PUCK 



















“I was seiling because of a contemplated five-vear Journey into the East.” 


‘‘Well then,” she resumed, her color mounting high, and speaking 
rapidly. ‘‘You are to return at once to New York taking with you three 
trunks which I have already packed containing one of the most beautiful col- 
lections of jade ornaments that has ever been gathered together. You will 
rent a furnished apartment in some aristocratic quarter. Spread these articles 
throughout your rooms as though you were a connoisseur, and on Thursday 
next when Mr. Harold Van Gilt calls upon you to see your collection you will 
sell it to him for not less than $8,000.” 

‘‘Aha!”’ said I. ‘‘I see the scheme.” 

‘‘This you will immediately remit to 
me here,”’ she continued excitedly. ‘‘ Mr. 
Van Gilt will pay cash.” 

I laughed. ‘‘Why eight thousand?” I 

demanded. ‘‘Are you living beyond 
your — ah — income ?”’ 

‘‘No.” she answered, ‘‘but next 
month’s rent is due Tuesday, and I 
owe my servants and tradesmen 
$2,500 more.”’ 

‘*Even then there will be $3,000 
over,”’ I put in. 

‘*True, Bunny, true. But I shall 
need it all, dear. I am invited to the 
P. J. D. Gasters on Sunday afternoon 
to play bridge,” Henriette explained. 
‘‘We must prepare for emergencies.” 





* 
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I returned to New York on the 
boat that night and by Wednesday was 
safely ensconced in very beautiful fur- 
nished bachelor quarters near Gramercy 
Square, where on Thursday Mr. Harold Van Gilt called to see my collection 
of jades which I was selling because of a contemplated five-year journey into 
the East. On Friday Mr. Van Gilt took possession of the collection and that 
night a cheque for $8,000 went to Mrs. Van Raffles at Newport. Incidentally 
I passed $2,000 to my own credit. As I figured it out if Van Gilt was willing 
to pay $10,000 for the stuff and Henriette was willing to take $8,000 for it, 
nobody was the loser by my pocketing $2,000 — unless perhaps it was Mr. and 
Mrs. Constant Scrappe who owned the goods. But that was none of my affair. 
I played straight with the others, and that was all there was to it as far as I 
was concerned. 

Next week: 


The Adventure of Mrs. Gaster’s Maid. 





RUSSIA’S BAD SPELL. 





UCK returns his thanks for a “Homophonic Vocabu- 
lary,” containing more than 2,000 words hav- 
ing a like sound and signification in ten 
languages, compiled by Charles B. 

Waite and published by A. C. Mc- 
Clurg & Co., of Chicago. 

Besides its value as a paperweight, 

the Vocabulary throws a great light 

on the Russian people. It is easy to understand why 

the Russians have not kept pace with the other great 

nations in the march of civilization. ‘The unfortunate sub- 

jects of the Czar cannot spell! And a people who cannot 
spell the simplest words in common use are hopelessly 
handicapped. 

Take the easy little word “circular.” This is the 
Russian attempt at it: “Tzirkulyar.” It would be laugh- 
able if it were not so pathetic. ‘“Oktyabr’” is a ludicrous 
attempt to spell the year’s tenth month. “ Alkogol” is the 
nearest they can get to something they consume oceans of, 
but “sidr” is a better guess at the juice of the apple. But 
what can be expected of a people that speak of mother as 
a “mat.” 

Puck sympathizes with the desire of the Russian race for 
reform and freedom. But the one word they spell “reforma” and 
the other is not even in the “ Homophonic Vocabulary.” 

Our advice to the Russians is to turn their zemstvos into 
spelling bees. The little red schoolhouse is Russia’s most crying 
need. 
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SHE.—Look! There ’s Algy Dadscoyne out for his morning 
stroll. What a pink of fashion that boy is becoming. 


He.—Isn’the! A regular tailor’s goose, as one might say. 











indiscretion. 





ourage is, not infrequently, merely a more or less commendable form of 





















































































A TIME FOR ALL THINGS. 








Miss DE WILsonBy.— Do you believe in infant damnation, Professor ? 
PROFESSOR LA TyNN.— Only at night. 


A BALLADE OF NO IDEAS. 


NDIPPED lies the ink in the well; 
I have not a fancy nor phrase, 
No printable story to tell, 
No epics, no ballads, no lays. 
I sit through the hours and the days, 
And I sit up a part of the night 
With my brain in a vacuous maze; 
For I have n’t a thought fit to write. 


When you must make copy to sell, 
For good dollars, not laureate bays, 
And you can’t. work the magical spell 
Nor kindle the ghost of a blaze, 
You may as well set out to raise 
The hair of a statue by fright; 
I’m trying it now twenty ways, 
For I have n’t a thought fit to write. 


Those fortunate authors who swell 

With inflation of ducats and praise, 
Whom editors never repel 

With a frigid discretional gaze, 

Oh, how can they paint the dismays 
That rob my hack life of delight 

When Fancy won’t sing, but just brays: 
‘*For I have n’t a thought fit to write?” 


L’ENvol. 
O queen, let the radiant rays 
Of thine eyes shimmer down from their height 
And flash me one gleam in my haze; 
For I have n’t a thought fit to write. 
W. J. Henderson. 


[' THE Borgia is still in a position to be interested in 
earthly affairs, it must make her squirm to see what 
an ordinary, unlettered servant girl can do with a ten-cent 
can of salmon, in this age of science. 





geo ScHOOL ‘TEACHER. 


SIMPLE SUBTRACTION. 
Now, Willie, how many command- 





ments are there ? 
WIuir.— Dere wuz ten last Sunday, but Jake broke one so I 


s’pose dere ’s nine left. 


I 


BAFFLING. 


A MAID neither rich nor romantic, 

Wed a man neither proud nor pedantic, 
And so retired is their life, 
And empty of strive, 

That the neighbors are thoroughly frantic. 


F WE could see as far into the Future as we can into the Past it 
would probably appear just as unsatisfactory. 











A MISTAKE SOMEWHERE. 


Miss SNOWFLAKE.—What did Jim Jackson git married for? 
Miss WaASHTUBB.—-Lawd only knows; —he keeps right on workin’! 
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p HISTORICAL EVENTS 


AND MORAL MAXIMS FOR SUNDAYS. 





Sunday 1, Never swear off until to-morrow what you think you 
ought to swear off to-day.— Confucius. 

Monpay 2, ‘Chauncey Depew first gets off the joke “when is a 
door not a door,” 1852. 

TuESDAY 3, B. B. Odell, Jr., discovered ice, 1871. 

WEDNESDAY 4, Martini Cocktails introduced into Great Britain 
by Minister Schenck, 1878. 

THURSDAY 5, Henry James splits first infinitive, 1883. 

Fripay 6, Russians under General Kuropatkin retreat to North 
Pole, 1906. 

SATURDAY 7, Carnegie’s first dollar coined, 1843. 





Sunday 8, Resume your old habits and stop being cross with 
the children.— Epictetus. 

Monpay 9, Seth Low disappears, 1904. 

TurEspDAy 10, Nicola Fourflusher perfects his shipless air- 
ship, 1949. 

WEDNESDAY 11, New York & New Haven Road gets 7:10 a.m. 
from Rye to 42d St., N. Y., on time, 1868. 

THURSDAY 12, Admiral Ryvisky sober, 1891. 

Fripay 13, Chicago annexes Lincoln, Neb., 1933. 

SATURDAY 14, Bernhardt ten years on stage to-day. 


























Sunday 15, A merciful man is merciful to his chauffeur.— 
Longinus. 

Monpay 16, Carrie Nation takes out axident policy, 1903. 

TUESDAY 17, B. Franklin, Author of the Proverbs of Solomon, 
born, 1706. 

WEDNESDAY 18, Dan. Webster enters lion’s den, 1782. 

THURSDAY 19, Tom Watson has shoes polished, 1873. 

Fripay 20, Adam and Eve at home in their new flat, 1 Anno 
Adami. 

SATURDAY 21, Christmas at Philadelphia, corrected time. 





















ee ees 


\ 
mye all - Sunday 22, The Lord loveth an oily giver.—/ohn D. Rockybilt, Jr. 
Wl ' | Monpay 23, Russell Sage puts out a cent at compound interest 
ye w \ tF for 1000 years for the benefit of the Apple Woman’s Fund, 1904. 
 \.|] Tuxspay 24, Japanese capture 7,000 quarts of vodka at Li 
syn} . Around, 1906. 
j  WerpNEspDAy 25, Russian victory at Li Around, 1906. 
THuRSDAY 26, James Wiggins of Hohokus, N. Y., mentioned 
for Cabinet. 
Fripay 27, Emperor William born, 1859. Earthquakes every- 
where else. 
SaTURDAY 28, Silas C. Swallow notified of his defeat for Presi- 
dency to-day. 
Sunday .29, A man is judged by the society that avoids him, 
— Sophocles. 
Monpay 30, Wm. Patterson assaulted, 1870. 
TUESDAY 31, Harry Lehr wears pink neck-tie to breakfast, 1903. 
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- AVIS for Adjutant, Aster and Ass, 
Agile and Absentee, Angle, Alas, 
Abracadabra — the bird up Above 
Sits high on his perch and coos like a dove. 
His plumage Is rare, his claws they are chill 
And he isn’t afraid of his terrible Bill. 


Puck’s Alpbabet. 











B Is for Bull, for Boston and Bluff 
For Buliy and Bumptious, and Brassy-like stuff 
For Badger and Bacchus and Bashi-BazouR 
And Banshee, in some eyes, a terrible spook. 
The Bull that you see Is rampaging for blood, 
Though on the lookout for his share of the cud. 





WE BREATHE AGAIN. 


5 er the report that St. Mark’s Cathedral in Venice was fall- 
ing is disproved. The Mayor of Venice wires us that the 
structure is perfectly safe. 

We have also received assurances that the Rock of Gibraltar, 
concerning which grave fears 
have been expressed, is good 





WHEN MATRIMONY IS FRENZIED. 


pore BIDS and proposals will be received at the Elite Matri- 
monial Agency up to noon on Friday for thirteen (13) French 
counts, pedigrees guaranteed ; six (6) English lords, titles unimpaired 
and fully warranted, and one (1) Italian prince, ancestral acres 
only partly mortgaged. Bids 
may be for all or any part. 








for at least another century. 

An architectural survey, 
recently despatched by 
Puck to Colorado, reports 
that Pike’s Peak has set- 
tled a few inches at its 
Southeast corner, but 
is in no immediate 
danger of busting. 

Much disquiet has 
followed a rumor that 
the Carnegie Library 
at Popcorn, Ind., was 
tottering as a result of 
stoc: it with com- 
plete works of Indiana 
poets. The trustees 
have sent word that all 
except Whitcomb Riley’s 
tomes have been removed, 
and no further cause for appre- 
hension remains. 













Prompt delivery. Nodeposit 
required. High-class oppor- 
tunity for Pittsburg, Chicago 
or Cincinnati speculators. 


HOUSEHOLD HINT. 


Sha VistTor.— Your - 

cook is perfection itself. 

How do you manage her ? 

THe Hostess. — Easily. 

We learn what dishes 
she likes best herself, 
and then we have 
those only. 


5 te Ice TRUST is to 
issue twenty mil- 
lions of new stock. 

Chemically and_ financially, 
the formula, we assume, is this: 


H? O (32°) = $+. 


ASTRONOMICALLY SPEAKING. 


5 te IDEAL man is he who 
gives thanks that some 
people are as well off as him- 
self and others better. 


days. 


fixed stars, by any means. 


Le GitT RANTER.—I’ faith, there is no art in these degenerate 
Here am I—a star—and unable to secure an engagement. 
Miss Susy BRETTE.— Oh, cheer up, old boy! 


I" WOULD be a much more 

progressive world if we econ- 
omized the time we give to other 
people’s business. 


Not all stars are 
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THE SHIPPING CLERK’S LAMENT. 


[Miss Myrtle Reed is the only daughter; and being designed for a literary life, she was 
taken, when about four vears old, to Plymouth, Ind.—The Reader Magazine.] 


H ME! how slight a bar may turn 





An empty dream 


. \Nt Zi 
__=> INDIANA 


_ Vet here am I upon a stool, 
In office fetters ! 


Fate did her level best to show 


Alas, that parent eye should so 
Misread Fate’s blueprints ! 


My parents moved from Idaho, 

When / was four, to Butte, Montana. 
Why, why, oh why did we not go 

To Indiana! 


Ay (7 There, fructified by Hoosier sun, 
The which has nourished many a worse one, 
I should have been, at twenty-one, 
A Lit’ry Person. 


Hugging, Antzus-wise, the soil, 
In Hoosier tents a favored dweller, 
I should have been, sans wit, sans toil, 
A Sixth Best Seller. 


Too late! I ne’er shall see again 
The ‘‘take away”’ on Fate’s tee-totum. 
Oh, saddest words of tongue or pen ! — 
No need to quote ’em. 


The current of Life’s sinuous stream, 
And life become—too late we learn! — 


That here of Letters was a new Prince: 


PUCK 


FACTS ABOUT HALL 


‘‘The Prodigal Son,”’ Hall Caine’s | 
ing of the Age. It contains more words 








CAINE’S LATEST. 


atest, is the Greatest Lit’ry Ilappen- 
than a dictionary and as many ideas 


as a seed catalogue, and has been translated info 23 languages and dialects, 
including Chippewa and Plattdeutsch. Placéd end on end, the American edi- 
tion alone would reach from the office of D. Appleton & Co. to South Norwalk, 


Conn., while the English edition makes a pile as big as the Isle of Man. The 


Mad Mullah has purchased 600 pounds t 


o feed to his camels, who thrive on 


mush. General Kuropatkin placed a rush order Nov. 20 for fifty tons with 
which to bombard the Japs. The Imaum of Muscat has ordered it translated 


into Muscatine. The disappearance of the Grand Llama of Tibet is explained 


be had on application to the publishers. 


Fate, with her compass, square and rule, © 


‘«Désigned”’ me fora life of letters; WHERE IT STARTED. 


by the theory that he is on his way to the nearest cable station to wire for a 
copy of the imperishable work. Other facts about ‘‘The Prodigal Son” may 


Among the tablets dug up by the University of Pennsylvania’s Babylonian 
Expedition was one on which the following was inscribed : 


‘*Heard what Solomon is doing now 
‘*Still kinging it, ain’t he?”’ 


>? 


‘‘No, he’s cut that out now. He’s writing poetry.” 
‘‘Poetry? Well, don’t it beat all what some folks ’ll do for a living!’ 


* 


Mr. Irving Bacheller, according to his press agent, 
will winter in Italy, employed upon ‘‘ some liter- 


- ary work the character of which is not 


vealed.”” To Mr. Bacheller? Is he waiting 


for a revelation from on high? 
» 

Henry James is credited with the 
opinion that it is a mistake for novelists 
to put real persons intheir books. The 
imitators of Zenda never make this 
mistake. . 


There are exceptions to the rule that 
in this world one cannot get something | 
for nothing. At a secondhand book- 
shop the other day we exchanged 
Marie Corelli’s latest for a copy of 


Epictetus. Bert Leston Taylor. 





A FINANCIAL FABLE. 
xc upon a Time, there 


was a Financier who con- 
trived to make the others of 
his Ilk look like very little 
Potatoes, indeed. He merrily 
rod the Devious Ways of 
Frenzied Finance with them 
and mixed and mingled in 
their Nefarious Schemes till 
he had acquired his Full 
Quota of Opprobrium and 
Scads. ‘Then he suddenly 
reformed, purchased an In- 
terest in a Magazine, and 
proceeded to expose his 
erstwhile Associates, taking 
the Hide off from them with- 
out removing their Clothing 
and almost making them 
like it, and continuing until 
there was practically nothing 
left for them but Fasting 
and Prayer; and he did it 
all so Deftly, Scientifically 
and Well that he not only 
made a large Fortune out 
of it, but won the Absolution 
and Applause of the Public, 
as well. Was henot an Astute 
Octopus? 





«Rae 


T REALLY looks as though that 
brick that Mr. Grout purchased 

at great expense in 1902 wasa gold 
one. We do not wonder that he 
has resolved to retire from politics. 


about me, Mirandy? 
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J UNREASONABLE. 
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VILLAGE MORALS. 


Mrs. GapaBout.— Did Hepsy Jones ever say anything to you 


Mrs. STAYABITT.— Not one word, Jane. If Hepsy Jones can’t 
say something good of a person, she don't say anything. 


R. NEWLY-WED (fo pro- 
Jane tramp ). — How 


meme! i\i]/), + dare you swear before my - 


| PROFANE TRAMP.— 
| 


wife ? 


How the deuce could I 
know yer wife wanted ter 
swear first? 


. HER HANDICAP. 


“ Ws" sort of a woman 
is Carrie Nation, 
anyway ?” “ 
“She would be all right 
‘if she would only let rum 
alone.” 


A cynic remarked the 
other day, “an old ac- 
quaintance of mine died 
recently at the age of ninety- 
five. In all that time the 
poor, dear fellow had n’t 
lived more than twenty 
minutes !” 


OLITICAL forms touch the 

life of the people inti- 
mately. Thus, under a mon- 
archy or a theocracy or an 
oligarchy, a man with long 
hair passes for a poet, whereas 
under a republic he is thought 
to be paying an election bet, 
merely. 
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IN SNOWY LAMB CHAPEL. 


PARSON COLE (mentailly).— Ah ain’t sich a pow’ful sweet singer, but de good Lawd, Ah reckon, 
ain’t a-list’nin foh discohds, or blamin’ dis poah sinnah kase he kain’t reach high C. 


9DE DN AN ADMONITORY EPISTLE. he’s thinking of shooting you if you are longer than ten days more in gittin 
4 “St y y g ) gitting 


MY here, while a more recent acquaintance reckons on shooting you without date; 
HE 
1, 


legislature of the grand old commonwealth of also, them two trifling sons-in-law of your’n are industriously hauling off 
g Arkansas had, for the sufficient reason that the about everything moveable on your place and squandering the proceeds in 
a members thereof needed the money, been in riotous living, on the principle that what ’s sorce for the goose is sorce for the 
I) session for one hundred and three days, during gander; and, likewise, one of your sons is in jail for something or nuther, 
“O which they had conscientiously drawn six dollars and your oldest daughter has eloped with some feller—believe he was a 
<, apiece per diem for spasmodically giving far- merry-go-round man, or something that-a-way. 
T ad fetched and mirth-provoking imitations of the All of which leads me to contend that it’s time for you to come home. 
: late Medes and Persians In the agonies of law- I tharfore suggest that you and the rest of that thar orgust body turn to and 
making. But, finally, their long-suffering constituents began to vote yourselves seven dollars a day for thirty days, as payment for quitting 
squirm. Witness, now, the following communication, received by before you are ready, collect the money, adjourn signy-die, and scatter out. 
the Honorable John G. Slackputter, member from Shellback County, No more at present from Yours truly, 
which epistle fully explained itself, at least to the Hon. John G. : J. K. P. Corxricut.” 


7 v0 > { i“ 
‘‘YAMHACK, ARK., January 10, 1905. ey a. 





Dear Sir: 

I take my pen in hand to let you know that while it is the cus- 
tomary thing for the office to seek the man, I sorter recollect that, 
in your special case, after it had found him it did n’t have to blind- 
fold him and back him into the job despite his heart-rending screams; 
and, having him comfortably inserted tharinto, so to say, it didn’t 
promise to support him for the balance of his natural life, nuther! 

I take pleasure in saying, also, that the impression is at large in 
this neck o’ woods that you and your honorable associates are plumb 
through, whuther you realize it or not. During the campaign, you 
sorter smilingly permitted the Weekly Bazoo to whisper that the 

- mantle of the late Demostyneez, or some such defunct gent, had <~ 
fallen on you, after being out of circulation for quite a spell, as it - .», 
were. If I recollect correctly, though, thar was some little doubt 
about the matter, in various quarters. But, anyhow, I am here to 
remark, in no uncertain tones, that when you git home again, you ’ll be 
unanimously satisfied that something has fell on you, a good deal after the 
manner of a dead tree. 

Well, and, futhermore, you fellers have already done concocted more 
laws than your successors can comfortably repeal at the next session and have 
time enough left to make the customary quoter of laws for ¢heir successors to 
repeal; which is taking an unfair advantage of them that are to come after you. 


THE SECOND TIME AROUND. 


Also, the able editor of the Bazoo has already called you an octopus, a cor- THE OFFICIAL STARTER.— Now then, Hare, if you lose ¢his time, that 
morant, a pirate, and such as that; one life-long friend of your’n ’lows that bluff about being drugged won’t work. On your marks. Get set. Go! 








How time does fly, to be sure. The 
North Sea “outrage” has become an 
“incident.” 

* 

THE yACHt Mischief is in trouble 
because she failed to report “liquor 
aboard” on entering Mira Bay. What 
foolishnes is this! As well expect a 
yacht to report “‘ masts aboard.” 








Sharp Contrast. 


Whiskey without quality, age 
or flavor disappoints the taste 
like eggs without salt. Rare, old 


Hunter 
Whiskey 


Mellow, Rich, Delicious 


regales the palate and leaves no 
fault to find. 


Sold at all first class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


Tee ee eee 


BOUND VOLUMES 
OF PUCK. 


make a 


Handsome Addition 
TO ANY LIBRARY ! 


SEND IN YOUR ORDER NOW 
FOR YEAR 


1904 Complete 


BOUND IN TWO VOLUMES 


Cloth, $7.50 
In Half Morocco, $9.00 
We also bind Subscribers’ Copies, in Cloth, 


at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at $2.00 
per volume. Address: PUCK, New York. 


BRIAR IRA AAA 




















WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 


























CROOKED WORK. 


‘He claims he would have been elected last fall only for crooked work!” 


‘*Fraud, eh?” 
‘‘Yes; he gave the party managers $5,000.00 to buy votes and they stole 
the money.”’ 





Dawmiew 8 greatest aid— Abbott's Angostura Bit- 
ters, ». before and after every meal gives 
pono ond elps digestion. — Abbott’s. 





Wuy not submit the Lawson-Rogers-Rockefeller affair to the Hague 
Tribunal ? 

# 

THE OLDEST man in Nashua, 103 years old, “eats well, smokes and runs 
errands.” Plus a dime novel, he would be a typical A. D. T. 

# 

“THERE Is plenty of room in this country for the Democratic party,” says 
John Sharp Williams. You will observe that John did not say Rhode Island, 
but “this country.” He is a hopeful cuss. 

# 

AN EXCHANGE thinks it odd that the Mormons “cannot do a little sum in 

addition and tell how many children they have.” Bless you, the Mormons learned 


MCILHENNY'S 
SABASCO SAMCE 


A Most Delightful Seasoning 
For Soups, Salads, Oysters, Clams, Fish, 
Lobsters, Chops, Roasts, Sauces, Gravies, etc. 
It imparts . Keay ae Savor, gives a keen pag og and 
he di for the table 





and in the kitchen. Ask} your dealer for 
McILHENNY’S TABASCO 
the original and best. In use nearly half a century. 
7 for interesting booklet of 
yw and unique reci 


pes. 
Mel HENNY’S "TABASC 0, New Iberia, La. 








Our Patent Covers for Filing Puck are 


SIMPLE, 
STRONG and 
EASILY 


used. They preserve the copies in 
perfect shape. // Puck 7s worth buy- 
ing, it is worth preserving. Price, 
75 cents each; by mail, $1.00. U.S. 
Postage Stamps taken. 


Address : 
PUCK, New York. 























their ’rithmetic backwards, and never got beyond the multiplication table. 





HOTEL SEVILLE 


Madison Ave. and 29th St., N. Y. 


In Shopping and Theatre District; Yet 
Located for Quiet and Ease. Near 
R. R. Stations. Crosstown Cars con- 
necting with all Ferries pass the door. 








SINGLE ROOMS or SUITES, 
Furnished or Unfurnished. 


Linas Rates from $1.50 per day; 
h Bath, $2.00 per day. 


cowanD PURCHAS, Mgr. 











“LIGHTWEIGHT” PRESIDENT SUSPENDERS 


mean freedom in breathing. Weigh 2 oz. 
and $1.00 postpaid for choicest patterns. 
THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG. O0., Box 809, Shirley, Mass. 


Any store 50c 







































VEAL. 


THE RABBIT.— Do you believe in the transmigration of the Soul ? 
THE CaLF.—Of course I do. I have positive proof of the 
existence of Chicken croquettes. 





OD WHISKE 


_ RED TOP RYE 


Its up to peels 








REALLY, some philanthropist ought 
‘to endow a Home for Foolish Bank 


3 Presidents. 
* 
Lorp ARDEE, who has been here 


and gone home, characterizes the New 


York “400” as card sharps. London 
> 
Pears Soap has never “ Bridge” must be falling down. 


offered premiums to * 
induce sales. It is, in 
itself, a prize for the 
complexion. 





Wuat Is this we see? Loeb pro- 
duces life from inanimate objects? 
Can it be Fairbanks? Oh, pshaw, 
some scientific chap does it—not Sec- 
retary Loeb. 

Established in 178%, * 


Since hearing from Santa Claus 





AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS ano PURITY. 





CIGARETTES. 





Rockefeller, President Harper is more 
firmly convinced that “the world has 
a mistaken idea about Santa Claus.” 
Santa is really a tightword. 

* 

You CAN still be convicted as “a 
common scold” in New Jersey. And 
in Jersey you can incorporate a trust in 
a nice, modern way. If you don’t see 
the law you want in Jersey, ask for it. 

¥ 

A BEAR BROKE loose in Cincinnati 
and scared a crowd of holiday shop- 
pers. That is the kind of American 
item which is reprinted in England — 
with the added data that the bear 
strolled in from the prairie. 























SHORT SIXES 


readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


MADE IN FRANCE 





Five Volumes in Paper, 


‘s ‘sé in Cloth, 
Pg A, 





al 





Bunner’s Short. Stories 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of 


Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that 
quaint humor and originality.—/etroit Free Press. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 





THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 
from those unused to smile. —N., P. & S. Bulletin. 


MORE SHORT SIXES 


You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
funny.” — Boston Times. 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood. — Roston Times. 


{ Per Volume, in Paper, - $0.50 
in Cloth, - - 1.00 


- $2.50) or separately 
- - $.00! 


as follows: Le ‘“ 


Address: PUCK, New York. 











“ BRING ON the plum pudding with the blazing brandy,” quoth Uncle Joe 
Cannon, referring to Christmas. Look out, Uncle Joe, or the W. C. T. U. 
will catch you. That reference to brandy is close, perilously close, to open 
advocacy of the canteen. 





“It voTeD for you for governor, for vice-president and for president” — so 
wrote a man of a small, black lead pencil which at Christmastide he sent 
to President Roosevelt. If this is to be the fashion, the blade used in “knifing” 
and the axe which “splits” a ticket may speedily attain new dignity. 








TWENTIETH CENTURY LIMITED —20,"'9U8 am.To,cHicace. | 











GRAND PRIZE 
AWARDED TO 


STOLL&CO 


LEXINGTON , KY. 











| lishing Company. 








[ZODEICDELIOD 


Puck's 
Original 








Drawings 





The Original Drawing of any Illustration 
in PUCK may be bought by persons 
who desire 


A Fine Birthday Present. 


A Suitable Euchre Party Prize. 


An Appropriate Picture for the Parlor, 
Library or “Den.” 


Or who wish to use them for decorative 
purposes generally. 


Price, Size and Character of Drawing 
will be sent on application. 


Give number of PUCK and Page, and 
address 
PUCK, NEW YORK, 
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OUT & RHEUMATISM 





“THE LETTERS OF LAWSON.” 


Dg psec LITERATURE has been permanently enriched by “The Letters of 
Lawson,” which we have received hot from the press of the Asbestos Pub- 
The book is made up for the most part of those famous 
letters which have been appearing in the financial pages of the newspapers, but 
it contains also a number of hitherto unpublished communications between Mr. 
Lawson and Col. Greene, which in sentiment and style recall the correspondence 
between Carlyle and Emerson. 

The letters have been carefully edited and expurgated by Col. Greene, to 
whom the volume is affectionately dedicated, and Mr. H. Wellington Wack has 
written the introduction. 

“Mr. Lawson’s letters,” observes Mr. Wack, “are rather depressing to the 
foolishly optimistic; but they have done me good, and a great many others.” 

The book is printed in red ink, and handsomely bound in copper. 





Jan. 1 has come and gone. Are we to understand that the Hon. Dave 


Hill is in a state of retiredness. 
ca 


IN TRYING to make Wall Street look like thirty cents, Mr. Lawson has at 


_ least succeeded in making Everybody’s look like fifteen. 




















DITTO. 


JOHNNIE.—I was at the Club with Pop to-day, Mama, and he 
kept his word about drinking whiskey. 

MAMA.— That is good. I am very glad to hear it. And what 
did he have? 

JouNNIE.—A little brown drink called Ditto. Mr. Hinkley took 
a Manhattan cocktail. 





Tired brain and nervous tension relax under the po- 
tent action of Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. Label on 
bottle tells Abbott's. 





WE po not credit the story that Gen. Kodama slapped Marshal Oyama. 

It was probably an American war correspondent. 
# 

WE pon’T see why it should be a crime to “wash” stock. Some of it 

appears to be dirty enough to stand any amount of washing. 
# 

THE REAPPEARANCE of Santa Claus and his continued vitality must have 
been exceedingly annoying to the persons who insist that he’s dead. 

€ 

*‘ LawSON Is reticent,” says the New York Zimes. Well ordinarily we believe 
what the Zimes says, but this is a stretcher. Can you verify the statement, 
Col. Miller? 

_ * 

AN OLD man of Indiana went out in the field the other day and caught a 
three-foot eagle alive. The octogenarians who simply saw and split a cord of 
wood before breakfast had better get a hustle on. 

® 

HELLo CLEvELAND— Give us 6,743 — Jail. — Yes — That you Mrs. Chad- 
wick ? — Eh? — Well Mrs. Chadwick — Hello — did you ever try your hand on 
the Bank at Monte Carlo ? — Bz-z-z-z.— Connection cut ? — Sorry— Never 





mind Central — Ring off please. 










NO two guesswork cocktails 

are alike. CLUB COCK- 
TAILS never vary in their 
4 perfection. Which is to be 
referred? CLUB brand. 


nsist upon having it. 
hed Seven kinds—Manhattan, Mar- 
want int tini, Vermouth, Whiskey, etc. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., proprictors 
Hartford New York London 





ALL eee Sag CLUBS AND 


COOK'S 


Etre 


SERVED EVERYWHERE 












it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 

wou ey ng, be” 25e 1 Ib box. ae 
and dealers. 2c stamp for sam 
Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER. WAREHOUSE, 


32, 84 and 36 Bleecker Street, 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, } New Yous. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 





1GARS 


=MADE AT KEY WEST.— 





















Beginning with the 
number for January, 1905, 
the Name of the well- 
known Standard Humor- 
ous Monthly 


Puck’s 
Library 


will be changed to 


Puck’s 
Monthly 


Magazine 
AND ALMANAC 


A new feature of Puck’s 
Monthly Magazine will be a 
Calendar Page with the Hum- 
orous Happenings of the Month, 
and an Original Cover Design. 
by the popular humorous art- 
ist, Mr. L. M. Glackens, will 
add interest to the publication. 
All of the old features” of 
Puck’s Library will be re- 
tained in Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine, which will continue 
to be the best seller among the 
Humorous Monthlies. 
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PUCK 


Edited by JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


Published every Wednesday. .$5.00 per year. 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months. 
Payable in advance. 


Wednesday, January 11, 1905.— No. 1454. 


NOTICE TO PUBLISHERS.—The contents of Puck 
are protected by copyright in both the United States 
and-Great Britain. Infringement of this copyright 
will be prompt!y and vigorously prosecuted. 





















NOTICE 


Rejected contributions will positively NOT 
be returned, unless stamps are furnished. 





























KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Publishers and Proprietors. 
Cor. Houston and Elm Sts., New York. 




















PUCK’S LETTER-PRESS FOR 1905. 


|= WEEK in this column of confidential information for Puck’s readers and 
advertisers we spoke of certain improvements in the quality of our letter- 
press in a more or less general way. 

We are quite aware that generalities, no matter how glittering they may be, 
seldom prove satisfactory food for the consumer and we propose now to tell you 
of some of the good things we have in store for you. 

* 
* * 
Te BEGIN with, Puck is going to publish through the year at least four series 
of papers— not serial stories— but series iri each of which will appear the 
adventures of certain highly vitalized characters, each adventure forming a com- 
plete shoft story in itself. 

The first of them, begun in last week’s issue, is by the Editor of Puck and 
narrates the Adventures of Mrs. Raffles, the Amateur Crackswoman. These 
stories will be in satire upon certain phases of lavish display and carelessness of 
riches by the ultra-swagger people of the hour, the scenes in the main being 
placed at Newport. They will be twelve in number and among other titles will 
include : ; 

The Adventure of the Fresh Air Fund. 

The Adventure of Mrs. Gaster’s Maid. 

The Pearl Rope of Mrs. Gushington-Andrews. 
The Adventure of the Other Peach Blow Vase. 
The Adventure of the Overcoats. 

Mrs. Rockerbilt’s Diamond Tiara. 

* 
* * 
OLLOWING THIS we shall publish “Steam-Heated Tales” by Arthur H. 

Folwell. 

As the name indicates, the stories will deal with apartment house life, its 
phases and its foibles. The Janitor, the afternoon burglar, the radiator and a 
dozen or more other characters and objects, all familiar though not necessarily 
dear to the flat-dweller, will supply or figure in the incidents. ‘Though grouped 
under one general title, each “Steam-Heated Tale” will be complete in itself. 


* ? * 
T2 success of Puck’s Composite Historical Novel, Monsieur D’en Brochette, 
written by three members of Puck’s staff, has paved the way for a rattling 
tale of Love and Adventure of Modern Times from the same gifted pens. This 
will begin at an early date in the Spring and will run until midsummer, when 
Mr. Bert Leston Taylor’s contribution, “The Confessions of a Live Reporter” 
will take its place. The year will finish with a new series from the pen of Mr. 
Wilberforce Jenkins now in preparation. All will be suitably and lavishly illus- 
trated and will serve to give to the pages of Puck a substantial background of 
wit and satire which we think will prove most acceptable to our readers. 
* 
* + 
pes Poetry will be of an unusually high order and will comprise work 
from the pens of Mr. Wallace Irwin, Mr. Clinton Scollard, Mr. McLand- 
burgh Wilson, Mr. Nathan Haskell Dole, Mr. Charles Battell Loomis, Mr. 
Victor A. Hermann, Mr. Edward W. Barnard, Miss Marguerite Merrington 
and other equally well known writers of light verse. 
+ 
* * 
TS DEPARTMENT of Puckerings will be enriched by rapid-fire jests on and 
shafts at the follies of the hour by all of Puck’s wits in and out of his office. 
These short paragraphs are among the most widely quoted items of the day 
and more than any other material of the hour rival in popularity the rich vein 
of humor that in other times was struck by the learned punsters of the Danbury 
-Vews, the Detroit Free Press and others. If you are too young to recall them, 
ask your daddies about them and see after what they tell you, if you think you 
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PURPOSES 





THERE Is a shortage in silver bullion and at the mints, the coinage of silver 
dollars may have to be stopped. What an unhappy new year this will be for 
Brother Bryan! 

® 

A CHINESE cook may no longer be employed aboard an American vessel, 
the International Seaman’s Union declares. Nothing is said, however, about a 
chinese son of a sea cook. 

* 

EVEN IF it be true that General Miles declined to shake the proferred hand 
of a Massachusetts major, we should not condemn him hastily. It is so long 
since the general has had the glad hand given him that he may have failed to 
samestts it. 





BOKER’S BITTERS | 


oes A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 














can afford to miss them. 
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EASIER THAN 1f SOUNDED. 


Mr. MEEK.—Mr. Dauber, I would like you to make a miniature 
of my wife. 








for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which bas been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 25 years. 


At the following Keeley institutes: 


i “FCeley 


Tipe 


White Plains, N. Y. Pittsburg, Pa. 
Mich. Columbas, 0. 4246 Fifth Ave. 
Dennison Ave. KL 
‘“Seos Locust St. Portiand, Ore. Richmond, Va. 
Mont. Philadelphia, Pa. Seatile, Wash. 
West Haven, Conn. Crab Orebard, Ky. North Conway, N. H. 812 N. Broad St. ee 
Atinata, Ga. Portland, Me. Buffalo, N. Y. Harrisburg, Pa. Toronto, 








a ne 


| 


ae 





a A 


Seno ee eee 


ee ee 
micecteenanre-ororemeeeoaiaion 






































Ill. IV. 
‘* Now push me —* the same place and walk away from ‘*Ha! ha! ha! ha! dot’s a goot choke! Ven dey come bagk 
the cart, so they won’t be afraid to return.”’ to steal some more den he bops oud unt crabs dem alretty — 

















VI 


V. ; 
‘*—. By chiminey! Dere dey are waiten fer me. I makes ‘‘—-Em! Donner unt blitzen! Helpb!” jerennumcaneck pes 
out I don’t see— 


THE AMBUSH. 








